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Daring 1 ordd month of the new
recime of the Herald the working force
of the paj received an addition. One

the editor fonnd =ome barroom
loafers tormenting a patriarchal old

man who bhad a magnificent head and a

grawd white beard. e had been
thronn out of a saloon, and he was
deank with the drunkenness of three
W steady pouring. e propped
Lime=elf against a wall and reproved
Lis tormentors in Latin,  “I'm walking

roway, Mr, Fishee" remarked the

ihist, hooking his arm into the old
n's, “Sunpese we leave our friends
were and go home.™

AMr. ishee was the one Inhabitant of
he town passessing an unknown past,
and o glamour of romance was thrown
about Lim by the gossips, who agreed
that there was a clul‘k. |u;l'l|'||||-ll.~l S
crot in his life, an opinion not too well
confirmed by the old man's appearance.
Iis fine eyes had a babit of wandering
to the horizon, and his expression was
mild, vague and logt in dreams.
At the first glance one guessed that
his dreams wounld never be practicable
in their application, and some such im-
pression of him was probably what
caused the cditor of the Herald to nick-
name him, in his own mind, “the White
Knight ™

Mr coming to Plattville from
nobody knew where, had tauvght in the
Ligh school for ten years, but he proved
to refrain from lecturing

sad,

Fishoee,

quite unab

to the dumfounded pupils on arche
clogy, neglecting more and more the
ordinary conrses of instroction, grow
ing year hy year mwore forgetful and
ah=ent, lost in his few books and his
own reflections, uatil at last he had

Leon discharged for incompetency, The
dazed ol man bhad no money and no
way to make any. One day he dropped
in ot the hotel where Wilkeirson,
the professional dronkard, favored him
with his society. The old man undes

har,

stood, e knew it was the beginning
of the end.  1e sold his books in order
to continue his credit at the Palace
bar, and once or twice, unable to pro
ceed to his own dwelling, spent the

night in a lnmber yard, piloted thither

by the havdier veteran Wilkerson

The morning after the editor took
him bome Fisbeo appearsd at the 1ier
uld office in o new hat and a decent

He had received his sal
in advance, hig books had beon re

snit of black.
ary
purchased and he had become the re
portorial sgtaff of the Carlow " County
Herald: alse he was to write various
treatises for the paper, For the
few evenlngs when he started
from the office his chief walked with
Lim, chatting  cheerfully, until they
had passed the Palace bar. But Fi
bee's pademption was complete

The editor of the Herald kept stead
ily. at his work time went on
the Bttern

frst

home

and as

2 his predecessor’s swimdle

had left in Lim passed away Buat his
loneliness and o sanse of defeat grew
and deeped When the vistas of the

waorld h:u!‘ pened to his Arst youth he
had not Thought to spend his life in
siach a place as Plattville, but he found
himself dolug it, and it was no great
happiness (o him that the Hon
Halloway of Awo, whom the Herald's
opposition 1o McCune - had
Washington, came to depend on Lix in
fluence for renomination, nor did the
realization that the editor of the Car
low Cowity Herald had come to 1w
MeCune's suecessor as politieal dicta
tor produce & pereeptibly enlivening ef
foet upeon the yonng wan. The years
drifted very slowly, and to him it geem
ed that they went by while he stood far
aside and eould not them
wove, e did not consider the life he
ledl an exeiting one, but the other citl
zens of Carlow did when he undertook
a witr against the White Caps, deni
gens of Six Crossroads, seven miles
west of Plattville,  The nuatives were
mwiuech wore afraid of the Wlhite Caps
than he was, They kpew rmore about
them and understood them better than
he did.

There was no thought of the people
of the Crosspoads in his mind as he sat
on the snake fenee staring at the little
soky shadow dance on the white read
in the June sunshine. On the contrary,
he was occupied with the realization

Tl Jad been a wan in bis class

cut colleg®awhiose awbition
restraint, W& Promise™win so great—in
the strong belief of the universigfa be
Hef he conld wot Liclp knowRig=and
that seven years to a day from W8 com
mencement this man was sitting on o
fenee pall in Indiana,

Down the pike a buggy came creak
ing toward bihw, gray with duast, old
and frayod like fat, shaggy gray
mare that drew it, her unchecked, de
gpondent Lead lowering before  hey
while Ler incongruous tail waved in
cessnntly, like the baoner of & storming
party. ‘The editor did not hear the
flop of the wwre's hoofs nor the sound

the wheels, so deop was his rey
b I the vehicle was nearly
site him. The red faced™and perspir

INed g

sent to

even  see

the

OO

W odnge deiver drew rein, and the journal

t looked up and waved a long white
Land 1o him In greeting.

“Howdy" do, Mr. Harkless?' called
the man in the buggy. “Soakin' in the
woather?” He spoke in ghouts, though
neither was hard of hearing.

loss, “It's such a gypsy day.
Mr. Bowlider?”

“I'h givin® good satisfaction, thank
you, and all at home, Nhe's in town”

“Give Mrs, Bowlder wy regards™
said the journalist, comprebending the
sybolism. “How is Hartley?”

The farmer's honest face shaded over
for a sccond, “Ile's be'n steady ever
sence the night you brought hiwm howme,
'm Kind of both-
ered about tomorrow — Le wants 1o colne
fu for show day, snd seems if 1 hadn't
any oall to say no, 1 reckon he'll have
to take Lis chance—nnd ns go Sees
Ong as
st night

1" et .ll.f‘l!l.l'ltlg. 10 come In la

{ him as ‘a thinker,’

!
| thous o man as that! Of course I know I

for Kedge frofioway's leclure at th
courthouse, Say, how'd that lectare
strike yon? You give Kedge a mighty
fine send-off to the andience In your in-
troduction, bhut 1 noticed you spoke of
without sayin® what
Kind. 1 didn't know you was as can-
Kedge s honest”

Harkless sighed. “Oh, he's the best

L we've got, Dowlder.”

“Yes, [ presume so, but”— Mr, Bowl-
der broke off suddenly as his
opened fn surprise, and he exclaimed:

| “Law, I'd never of 0"'!0'!"1“' {0 see yYou

needed no .

“Yoer, just sonking,™ answered Hark- |
How is

gettin® here today! Why ain't you out
at Judge Brigcoe’s?" This speech seem-
od to be intended with some humor, for
Bowlider accompanied it with the loud
laughter of sylvan timidity risking o
Joke,

“Why? What's going on at the
Judge's?
“Goin' on! Dida’t you see that

strange lady at the lecture with Minnie
Brigcoe and the judge amd old Fisbee?”

“U'm afraid not, Bowlder."

“They couldn’t talk about anything
else at the postoflice this mornin® and
at Tom Martin's, She come yesterday
on the afternoon accommodation. You
onght to know all about it becanse
when Minnie and her father went to
the deepoe they had old Fishee with
‘em, and when the buckboard come
throngh town he was settin’ on the
back seat with her. That's what stir
red the town up so. Nobaody couid g
gor it ont any way, and nobody got
much of a gowd look at her then except
Judd Bennett. He said she had kKind of
a new look to her. That's all any of
‘e could git out of Judd, He was in a
sort of a dreamy sinte. But Mildy Up
ton - You know Mildy ? She works oul
at Briscoe's”

“Yeg, T know Mildy.™”

“She come in to the postoflice with
the news this lady's name was Sher
wosd and lives at Rouen Miss
I'ibbs says that wasn't no news— you
could tell she was a ¢ity Indy with both
your eyes shut, But Mildy says Fisbee
was goin' to stay for sopper, amnd he
come to the leeture with "em and drove
off with afterwerds, Sol Tibbs
gavs he reckoned it was because Fishee
was the only man in Carlow that Bris
thought had read enongh books
fo be smart enough to talk to her, but
Miss Seliny says if that was so they'd
have got yon instead, and so they had
to all jest about give it up. Of course
everybody got o g d look at her at the
lecture—they set on the platform right
bebind yon and Halloway, and she did
look smart. What thongh, was
the way she waore a Kind of a little dag
ger stuek strajght through her head.
Soemed a good deal of assacrifice jest
to make your hat was on right.
You never see her at all?

“I'm afraid not,” answered Harkless
“AMigs Brigscoe stopped me on

she

o

ol me,

slre

absently

the wuay out and told me she had a
visilor.”

“Young man,” s=ald Howller, “you
better go out there right away.” He

raised the reins and elucked to the gray
mare, “Well, s%2°2 be mad 1 ain't in
town for her long ago. Ride in with
me,”

“No, thank you.
sake of my appetite,

“Wouldn't encourage It
livin® at the Palace hotel,” observed
Bowlder, “Sorry you won't ride.,” Ile

guthered the loose ends of the reins in

I'Il walk in for the

too much

his hands, leaned far over the dash
board and struck the mare a hearty
thwack The tattered banuner of tail

jerked fndignantly, but she consented
to move down the rond. Bowlder thrust
iz big bead through the
behind Lin and continued the conver
gation, “See the White Caps ain’t got
you yet”

“No, not '\‘l'L" Harkless laughed

“Reckon the boys ‘druther you stayed
in town after dark,” the other called
back., “Well, come out and see usg if yon
git any spare time from the judge's”™
He laughed loudly farewell,
and the «ditor waved his hamd as Bow)
der finally tarned his attention forward
tothe mare. When the tlop, flop of her
hoofs had died out, Harkless realized
that the day longer; it
was verging into evening

e dropped from the fence and turn

fun curtain

again in

was silent no

ed his face toward town and sapper
He felt the life and light about Lim,
beard the clatter of the blackbirds

above him, heard the homing bees hum
hy., saw the vista of white road and
level landscgpe . framedl un two sides
by the brabches of the grove, a vista
of Infinitely stretching fields of green,
lined here and there with woodlands
and flat to the horizon line, the village
Iving in their lap. No roli of meadow,
no rise of pasture lamd, relleved their
serenity nor shouldered ap frowm thew
to be called a hLill,

A farm bell rang In the distanee, a
tinkling coming small and mellow from
far away, and at the wonesomeness of
that sound he heaved a long, mournful
sigh, The next instant he broke into
laughter, for another bell rang pver the

He stopped to exchange a word.

flelds, the courthouse bell In the square,
The tirst four strokes were given with
mechanical regularity, the pride of the
custodian who operated the bell being
to produce the effect of a clockwork
bell, such as he had once heard in the
courthouse at Rouen, but the fifth and
#ixth - strokes were halting achieve-
ments, as, after 4 o'clock he often lost
count in the stealn of the effort for pre-
cise imitation, There was a pause after
the sixth; then a dublous and reluetant
stroke, seven; a Jonger pause, followed
by a final ving with desperatg decision
—gight! Harkless looked gt bis watch,

P ———

eyes |

It was twenty minutes of 6.

As e crossed the eourthonse yard to
the Palace hotel on his way to supper
he stopped to exchinnge a word with
the bell ringer, who, seated on the steps,
{ wis mopping his brow with ag ale of

—_————

hard earned satisfaction,

“Good evening, schofields’,” he qald.
“Yon eame in strong on the last stroke
tonight.”

I “What we need here,

responded the

| bell einger, “Is more public sperrited
wen. 1 aln't kickin® on you, Mr. Hark
| Joss - no, sir; bnt we want more men
[ like they got in Rouen. We want men
that "Il git Main street paved with
‘lnlm'k or asphalt; men that 'l put n
| factorfes; men that ‘Il act-not set
| round like that old fool Martin and
[ tangh and pollywoggle along awd make

| fun of public spervit, day in, day out
I reckon I do my best for the ¢ity.”

“Oh. nobody minds old Tom Martin,”
ohserved Harkless, “It's only half the
time he means anything by what he
says"

“That's just what I hate about him,”
returned the bell ringer in a tone of
high complaint. “You can’t never tvll
which half it I8, Look at him now!”
The gentleman referred to was stand
ing over in front of the hotel talking
to a row of coatless loungers, who sat

with their chalrs tilted back against
|llu- props of the wooden awning that
| projected  over the sidewalk.  Their
faces were turned g»\\:ml the court
house, and even those lost in medita
tive whittling had looked up te laugh.
Mr. Martin, one of his hands thrust in
| a poeket of Lis alpaca cont and the oth
Ler softly earessing his wiry, gray chin
; beard, hig rusty silk hat tilted forward
till the brim almost rested on the
bridge of his nose, was addressing
them in a one keyed volee, the meinn
choly whine of which, though not the

words, penetrated to the courthouse
stops
The bell ringer, whose name was

Henry Schofield, but who was known
| ng Schofields' Henry (popularly abbre
| vinted to Schofields’), was woved to in
' “Look at him!" he cried
Everlastingly goin’ on

Well, let tnlk

dignation
“look at him!
about my bell!
Let him talk!™

As Mr. Martin's eye fell upon the
editor, who, having bade the bell ring
or good night, was approaching the
Lhotel, he left his lapguid companions
and crossed the street to meet him

“1I was only oratin’ on how proud the
city onght to be of Schofields’
wournfully as they shook hands;
he looks Kind of pat out with we”
hooked his arm in that of the young
man and detained himm for a
ns the supper gong sounded from with
in the hotel, “Call on the judge to
night?" he asked.

“No. Why?

“1 reckon you didn't see that
with Minnle last night.”

him

he said
“Lat

Lroment

lady

“No
“Well, I guess you better go out there,
voung man. She might not stay here

long.”

- -

CHAPTER IL
HE Briscoe buckboard rattled
along the elastic country road,
the rouns setting a sharp pace
b as they turned eastward on
the pike toward home,

*“They'll make the eight miles in
theee quarters of an hour,” said Judge
Briscoe proudly. He turned from his
danghter at his side to Miss Sherwood,

! who sat with My, Fisbee behind them,
| and

pointed aliead with his  whip.
[ “Just beyond that bend we pass through

| Kix Crossroads.”
[ Miss Sherwood leaned forward ngers

Iy “What did you mean last night
after the lecture,” she sald to Fisbee,
“when you asked Mr. Martin who was
to be with Mr, Harkless 7"

“Who was watching him,” he an-
swered,

“Watching him? I don't ouder-
stund.”

“Yes; they have shot at him from
the woods at night, and™-

“Put who watches him?”

“The young wmen of the town. He

hag n habit of taking long waiks after
dark, and he is heedless of all remon-
| strance, so the young wen have organ-
| lzed a guard for him, and every even-
| ing one of them follows him until he
goes 1o the office to work for the night.

It Is a diferent young man cach might,
and the watcher follows at a distance,
s0 that he does not suspect.”

“Bat how many people know of this
arrsngement ¥

“Nearly every one in the county ex-
cept the Crossroads people, though it is
{ not Tmprobable that they have discov-
| ered it
| “And Las no one told Lim?

. “No; he would not allow it to con
| tinue, e will pot even arme himself.”
| “They follow amd watch him night
[ after night, and every one knows, and
no oue tells him? O I must say,
eried the girl, “1‘think these age
peaple!™ ) '(_

The buckboard tarned the bend in the
roid, and they entered a squalid settle
ment  built raggedly about a blacks
smith shop and a saloon
have a breakdown here” Briscoe
marked quietly.

Half n dezen shanties cluste
the forge, n few roofs scattered t
the shiftlessly cultivated tields,
five barns propped by fence ra
sheds with gaping apertares
which the light glanced fromeside’
side, a squad of thin ruzorbaek baj

|
|

| wow and then worried Ly caunt Bounds, |

und some abused looking hens groping
nbout disconsolately in the mire, o
broken topped bugey with a twisted

wheel, settling into (he mud of the |

middle of the road (lhore was always
abundant wmud here 1 the driest sym-

ken window-—-8ix Crossronds was for-
bidding and forlorn cnough by day.
The thonght of what might issue from
it by might was unpleasant, and the
legends of the | <roads, together
with an unshapen threat easily faneied
In the atmosphere of the place, made
Miss Sherwood shiver gg though a cold
draft had crossed Lo,

“It I8 agg winisio ghe exclaimed.
“And 8o unspeslg g nean! This 18
where they live, the people that bute
Bim, b it? The White Caps®®

“They eall theisclyes that,” replied
Briscoe.  “Usuunlly White Caps are a
vigilance commitiee In a region where
the law Isu't enforced, These fellows
aren't that kind [liey got together to
wipe out grudges o0 sometimes didn't
need any grudy
for pure deviline

ploveer duys, aud only a ‘” of us old

IIV' !

“I'd hate @

mer); a dim face sneoring from a bros-

(st made thelr ralds |
© There's a feud I:e—Al
tween us and then that goes back loto

folks kuow mueh gbout jit.®
“And he was the first 1o try to stop |
\

|

then
[ wWell, you see, our folks are pretty
jong saffering,” sald Briscoe apologet- |
fenlly We'd sort of got used to the |
" cosof the Crossroads. It took
i voto stit things up, and he
did e sent elght of them to the peni-
{ tor ome for twenty years."
" A« they passed the saloon n man
| gteppod Into the doorway and looked
| ot 1) He was contless and elad In

wern to the color of dust,

vnts

plis bare head was euviously malforn-
ol | ron one gide than on the oth-
er, and though the buckboard passod
rapldly and at a distance this singular

lopsideduess was plainly visible to the
cocupanis, lending an ugly significance
to bis weager, yellow face. He wuas
tali, lean, hard, powerfully built. 1le
cyed the strangers with affected lan
guor and then, when they had gone by,
broke nte sudden lowd laughter,

“Ihat was Bob Skillett, the worst of
the ot said the judge. “Harkless
sent his son and one brother to prison,
and it nearly broke his heart that he
couldu't swear to Bob.”

When they were beyond the village
and in the open road again Miss Sher
wood took a deep breath. 1 think |
breathe morve freely. That was a hid
cous lnugh he seat after us.”

The jmlge glanced at his guest's face
and  chuekled.  “I guess we won't
frichten, you muach,” he said, “Young
lady, | don't believe you'd be afraid of

wany things, would you? You don't
look ke it, DBesides, the Crossroads
su't Plattville, and the White Caps

Lhave been too scared to do anything
much exeept try to get even with the
Herald for the last two years—ever
since It went for them. They're lay
g for Harkless partly for revenge and
partly because they daren® do any
thing until he's out of the way.”

The girl gave a low ¢ry with a sharp
Intake of breath, *“Al, one grows tired
of this everlasting American patience!
Why don't the Plattville people do
something before they' —

“It's just as 1 say,” Briscoe answer
od “Owr folks are sort of used to
them. | expect we do about all we
can,  The boys look after him nights,
but the main trouble is that we can't
wake him wnderstand he oaght to be
more afrald of them, If he'd lived here
all his life he would be. If they get
him there')l be trouble of an legal na
ture,” He broke off suddenly amd nod
dedd to n little old wman In a buck
board turning off from the road into a
farm lane which led up to a trim cot
tage with a honeysuckle vine by the
door. “That's Mrs. Whnby's husband,”
| sald the judge in an undertone

Miss Bherwood observed that Mrs
| Wimby's husbhand was remarkable for
| the exceeding plaintivencss of his ¢ g

pression. He was a weazenod, blank,
| pule eyed little man, with a thin white
mist of neck whisker, awd he was

| dressed In clothes mueh too large for
i, No more inoffensive figure than
.thlu feeble little old man conuld be m
n;:luod.__)‘-'l hisz was the distinction of
having recelved a hostile visit from his
neighbors of the Crossronds. A vagan
bonding tinker, he had warried the one
respectable person of the
widow, who had refusad several gen
tlemen at the Cressroads, amd so cow
plete was the bridegroom’s inslgnit
canve that to all the world his awn
name was lost. The bride continued tn
be known by her formwer name as “Mrs
Wimby,” awd bLer spouse was usually
called “Widder Woman Wimby's hus
band™ or “Mr. Wimby." The bride sup
plied his wardrobe with the garments
of Ber former husband, and, alleging
this DWHHH us the cause of thelr
anger, the White Caps broke Into the
farmbouse one night, tore the old man
from his bed and before his wife's eyes
lashed him with sapling shoots till he
was near to death. A little yellow cur
that had followed Lis master on his
wanderings was found licking the old
man's woumds, and they the
dog with kerosene and then threw the
poor animal upon a bonfire they had
made and danced around in heartiost
e joyment.

The man recovered, but that was no
pallintion of the offense to the mind of
a hot eyed young man from the east
who was besleging the connty anthorl
ties for redress and writing brimstone
and saltpeter for his paper. The pow
ers of the county proving either lack
adalgical or timorous, he appenled to
those of the state, and he went every
night to sleep at a furmhonse the own
er of which had wecelved o warning
from the White Caps, and one night 1t
befell that be was rewnrded, for the
raiders attewpted an entrance, He and
the farmer and the farmer's sous beat
off the marnuders and did a satisfacto
ry amount of damage In return,
of the White Caps they captured and

vod, and others they recognized,
Then the state authorities hearkened to
the volee of the Herald and its owner.
There were arrvests, and 1o the course
Cof time there was a trinl.  Every pris
oner proved an alibi—could have proved
*a dozen—it the editor of the Herild,
after virtuglly conducting the prosecu
tion, went apon the stand and swore ta
gt dfter ‘man.  ight men went to
“the penitentinry on his evidence, five
of théur for twenty years. The Platt-
ville beass band serenaded the editor of |
the Herald again, .

Threfgewere no more raids, and the

x Ciassronds men whoawere left kept |
o their hovels, appalled and shaken, |
But ug fime went hy and left them un- |
molested they recoverad g measure of
their hardiness and began to tink on
what thay shovld do to thé man :
{ bad brought misforiune wad fervor
Lon them, For a long thme be had been
publishing their threatening letters and
warnings in a colmmn which he headed
“Humor of the Day*”

Whan the Briscoe Iy
the Crossroads fae I
come in sight of Plat!
coe’s visitor turned to s
repetition of the shiver th
ter of Mr. Skillett bad eaw

section, o

deluged

|

IHE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSON i, SECOND QUARTER, INTER-

NATIONAL SERIES, APRIL 17,

Test of the Lesson, Mark Ix, 2813,
Momary Verses, Z«dtiolden Text,
Murk ix, T=Commentary Prepared
By Rev, D, M, Stearns,

[Copyright, 1004, Ly American Pross Association,)
This lesson seoms to follow fmmedi-

ately upon the lasgt in the regular order

of events nnd, lke the last, is recorded
both by Matthew und Luke. The first
verse of this chapter should certainly
be included In our lesson, as it is the
key to the lesson, and the transfgura-
ton 18 the anfolding and fultillment
of His saying in that verse, The fact
that each of the evangelists records the
transtiguration mmediately after that
gaying concerning the kKingdom of God

18 suflicient evidenee that they so un

derstood it. Peter also, speaking of this

event. culls it “the power and coming

of our Lord Jesus Christ” (11 Pet, | 10
180, The favored three who were with
Him when He raised to life the ruler's
duughter, and afterward in His agony
in Gethsemane, were priy tleged on this
eyYewlinesses of His

ll.-.ww- three instend of

gecasion to bwe
wajoesty, Why
the others and why John should come
pearer than James or Peter we may
not perhaps know, but we do know
that few seem willing to be s choice
ones, His Nazarites, although, as in re
It seems to be for “whazo
I'lie ol gquestion st stands,
Chron.

deniption
ever will”
“Who, then, Iis
sxix,

Luke says that He went up
wountain to pray., and as He prayed

willing?

into

the fashion of His connleunnnee
altered, amd His rmiment was white
and glistering. Our lesson says “shin

and
amd

ing. esceeding white ns snow,”
Matthew savs “white as the Hght”
that Hisface did shine as the sun, Somne
whit thus He appearad to Daniel long
before He came in the Besh and many
yours after His ascension to John in
.l‘:nn..m (Ian. x. 6; Rev. L 16 I'he
miracle wag pot so wuch that He was
thus teanstigured, but ruther that such
glory could thus be velled those thirty
three yeurs in a movial bwady. What an
inspiration to look forwand to the the
when these badles in which we now
live shall be fwwmortal,

fashionod Hke unto His glorious body

incorruptinle

when the rvighteous shall sl

as the sun in the Kingdom of thelr

Father! (Phl, b, 21 Matt. xifl, 430 The

transfiguration took place on a high

mountain apart by themselves, und so |
we must have our seasons apart with

Him in if we would sce and

know anyithing of His glory
Our Lord always Hved in the realities

l'.r;n_\ ©r

of the nnseen God the Father, the
holy angels, the redeciped from the
earth, were all more real to Him than
the people amd things which our nat
ural eyes see, and now here are tweo

men, Moses and Elljah, who had leen
absent from the earth at jeast 140
and SO0 years respectively, and they
are alive and well and talking with
Josus of that wost lmportant of all
events up 1o that thme, “His decesse
which He should accomplish at Jern
galem™ (Luke ix, 30, Althongh the dis

ciples were heavy with sleep, they Kept

awake and saw His glory and the two
men that stood with Him. We are not
toll how they recognized Moses and
Elijah nor if the Lord Jesus introduced
them, but It is probable that in the
glory one shall know another withount
any fotroduetion, and we may see a
new menning o the words, “Then shall |
I know even a% also 1 am Kasown™ (0
Cor. il 120, I the atoning sacritice of
Christ was to Moses andeElijah and
Chrigt so all lportant a theme, how
can naything else be more lmportant to
us?

Petor, overcome by what he saw amd
not Knowing what to say, suggosied
that they make tabernacles and abide
there, and so we, too, wonk! faln alide

at some confervice or convention or In
happy frame of mind on
mouninin top of spiritual experience
sut the Kingdom Is not yet, and ther
are many on the lower level of the
world, oppressed by the devil, and few
even among the disciples sesan able to
bring rellef becanse there Is so little
prayer and fasting (verse 20), so little
whole heartedness for Hittle
value seemingly attached to the pre
cious blood, which alone can
from all sin,

As Peter spoke a clond overshadowed
them, amd a voice from the cloud said
“This Is my beloved Son, in whom |
nm well pleased; hear ye Him"™ (Matt
xvil, B, This s =till God's word ty
each of us, and there I8 no way by

some some

i, s0

clenns

Two | Which we ean be pleasing to God ex

cept through Jesus Christ and no other
way by which we enn have fellowshi,
with God, When we heap~the wgrd«
of Christ, we hear the wopds of (ix
Father, for the Father told Him wi}:
to say (John xii, 48, 49; xiv, A0, wl
when we have eers for Jesus Chirlst
will certainly have none for any w
dishonor Him or Iis word, And n
here 18 a great word for onr hear
“They sew no wan any more sa
desns only with themselves.” [t
tmlnds us of other words such as th
“The Lord alone shall e exalt
“Coase yo from wan. * * * Behold
Lord.” ““The Lord shall be King ove
the earth; i that duy therve shall
one Lord, and His nowe one” (Isa
11, 17, 22; i, 1; Zech, xiv, .,

We way anticipate in our daily
and experience the kingdom. when (¢
‘shiatl be all in all, but it must be
finding in Chielst now onre all in all
j seeing no one but Jesus only (1
y Col. 1L 11). If they had sii
# word, they need not
i what He meant by Hi
Ing from the dend. for Lhad they
Just looked npon u representatiy
those who die and, rise from the
0 » of those who shall be ¢
ing® May we see Jeg

sald balf under her breath, “I°
balf wish- fhat we had not ,
through #hére.” She clasped My, §
bee's hand gontly. His eyes shone,
touched lier fingers with a strange,
reverence,

“You will meet him tomorrow,” he
sald softly. Z

She laughed and pressed his hand,
“T'm afraid not. 1 was almost at his
~side last night when Minnle asked bhim
| to call on me. He wasn't even inter

| ested enough to look at me.” ‘
L . . - . L L]

TO BE CONTINUED,
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Weare deeply grateful for
16 gEnerous putronnge we have received in
the past, and wil| try to merit even more in
Our stock is 5
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NEW, CLEAN AND FRESH. | U
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, \nd We propose to maintain onr reputation /
» for handling the best goods and
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CAAEAMEN.

JAGKSON DEPOSIT BANK,

Jackson, Kentucky.
Paid up Capital . . . ., . $15,000.00

Surplus , s e d W e Ed

We solieit the Banking Business and aceounts of

Lumber Manufacturers,
Timber Dealers,
Business Men.
Merchants
. Farmers

I’ wn,:lmul Eadtern Kentueky and offor our Cnstomers

the most

LIBERAL TERMS

Withio the limins of legitimate business,
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FUR THE LITTLE ONES.

Jehnny

More
Than Spelling.

Knew

{ llowing essay on the subject
o ting” an
Ohio 'm_\', who evide lll]A\
er sports, says the Cincin

was wrilten by

) uirer;
haft two cost in winter,

¢ do haft te be carfull that

t et hert.

bk it is dandy fun dont

Jead is a pice riding one

About Coasting

|

Gorvilias In Battle,
The prevalling bellef that gorillaa
use chibs when they attack each other

s

or thelr enemles s an entively ervo
[* neous one,” writes n traveler They
| do melhing of the sort, and how such
an impression ever eame to exist or
| how old time African explorers ever
| eame to formulnte such a theory Is be
| yond my comprehension waring a
| long sojourn in that country |1 had am
| ple opportunities to learn the truth
about them, and whot | diseovered

| there was subsequently confirmed dur

|

bive a4 nice pear of le'lgh(.&, |
{0 skeight good, But 1 can’t

| cery good but 1 can skeight

.‘ ¢l suIn lwl»lr

{ there is sum peple ecan

cttar then sum peple, dont
A 8O, I (lu?

B.o to cost dont you and |
ce other people cost, dont

[ like to to hit bumps when
le and were I slay ride there
bumps and were you hit one
1 it wont take you very long
: hit nother bump and I think
¢ i, don’t von and 1 like to
" dont you, and there are
f places to elay ride that

»le never geen dont you think
wp

-

The Eskimo Dog. :
dog is the only domestic
he Eskimo has?’ says Liey-
I'eary, “but he manages to
Lout as much use of it as we
cverad different beasts. It
he place of a horse, draggirg
Lil family long distanc.s

¢ frozen stretches. It gmglea
ith unerpifg scent to the tiny
)2 in the snow which marks
cathipg hole of the hidden
It rounds up bear and musk
the master to kill, and often
h when the hand of hunger
tle liftle snow hut settlement
il ts life to feed the fm;.-
(.15 sefed so faithfully and its

L ’
o keep them warm.’

HOTEL IN THE
CIy,

y i
:RSON,S

{
Ui

'LIVERY STABLE IN
CONNECTION,

ug a protracted hunting trip In Dor
e

“The fact I8 that In fghting each
other or In attacking or defending
themselves from other they
depend  entirely  upon tevth
which are abnormally steong oamd |
sharp and cut like a rayor, They are!
clumsy on thelr feet, but the enormons |
strength of thele powerful arms more
than makes up for this deficiency, In
fighting they almost lnvarinhly attack
the faces or the Hmbs of thelr adver
saries,

“In the ecase of human belngs or
members of the wonkey tribe the goril
la's favorite polut of attack I8 the
hand and cspecially the nag .

eneinles
their

A Lnanimons Election,

There was a character out In what
was then known as the totghest part
of creation who went by the name of
Big John. 1 doubt If he ever had any
other name. We had a lttle settle
ment we were golug to muke a town
out of und coneluded that the first
thing to do was 10 choose a warshal,
which we proveeded to do,  There wepe
severnl eandidates, Big John ameng
them, and when the pleces of paper:
dropped Into a wide hrimused hat Mg
Jolin walked up, vogily toek the voles
and put them into his pocket ard said;
“This Is the quickest way, Al them
s votes for we come to this side” Not
a man hesituted, It was the most
unanhmous  election ever held,  He
made a good officer, though, and we
kept Lilm in tH we pulled up the town
aud moved on to the next terminus of
the rallroad.~ 8t. Louis Globe Dewn
crat, :

When the flood enme Noah bhad to
live in the ark. There was no food
auything else. What &id he live ou?
Water, .’

FREE "BUS TO and FROM
’ bEPOT,

RLINGTON HOTEL

TAULI

ENTUCKY,

_ FIRST CLASS SAMPLY
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